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The merry JViues of IVindfor. 

Yet feeke my Fathers loue.flill fee Ice it fir, 

Ifopportunity and humbleft fuire 
Cannot attaine it. why then harke you hither. 

Shal. Breake their talke Miltris Qweklj, 

My Kinfman (hallfpeake for himfelfe. 

Slen, lie make a (haft or a bolt on'c.llid, tis but venturing. 
Shal, Be not difmaid. 

Slen. No, Ihe dial I notdifinay me • 

I care notfor chat but chad am affeard. 

JTai.Hark ve, Mailer blender would (peake a word with you 
Anne. I come ta him. This is my Fatherschoice • 

O what a world ofvilde- ill-fauour'd faults 
Lookes handfomc in three hundred pounds a yearc i 

Qm, And how do's good Mailer Fentonl 
Pray you a word with you. 

Shal. S bee's comming ; to her Coz : 

O boy, thou hadll a father, 

Slen. I had a father ( Millris Anne ) my vncle can tel you 
good ieflsof him 5 pray you Vncle,tel Millris Anne the left 
how my Father Hole two Gceft out of a Pen, good Vnckle. 

Shal. Mdlrise^»»*,my Cozen louesyou 

Slen. 1 that I doe, as well as 1 loue any woman in Glo* 
eettcrlhirc. 

Shal He will maintaineyou likca Gentlewoman. 

Slen. 1 that I will, come cut and long-taile, vndcr the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

Shal. Hce will makeyou a handred and fiftie pounds 
ioynture. 

iAnne. iGood Mailer Shallow let him woe for him. 
felfc. 

Shal ■ Marry I thanke yois for it, I thanke you for that 
good comfort : (lie cals you ( Coz ) ile leaue you. 

A»tie. Now Mailer Slender. 

Slen. Now good Millris Anne. 
v Anne. What is your will ! 

Slen. My will? Odds hart- lings, chat's a prettie ie(l in- 
deed: Ine rc made my Will yet ( ! thanke Heaueu ’• j 1 am 
not iuch a fickely creative, J giuc Heauen praife. 


qj oe tnerry Wlues of IVindfor. 

Slen. Trudy* f at her and vncle hath made motions 
thin^ wit y°y*-f ifnot happy man be his dole, they 

yOU /ifNowS« SSSi T one him daughter - Anne- 
W y^ow now? What docs Matter F«f« ‘here i 
S 7 wrong me Sir, thus ttill to haunt my houfe. 

I told you Sir, my daughter is dlfpofd of. 

Vfivt N3av Matter nos impatient# 

?aee. Good Mailer Fenton . conic not to my child. 

Pave. She is no match for you. 

F*a.Sir,will you heare me l 

Page. No, good Mailer Fenton . 

Come M. Shallow : Gome foone Slender ^ir \, 

Knowing my mindc.you wrong me (M-f _ 

SgoSm m?r£, 1 l0 " CJOU ' <h ° 8ht ” 

I mull aduancethc colours or my ou ®> , 

And not retire. Lee me haue yourgoo^ • ndfoofc j 
^.Good mother, do not «.«> beucrhu £ 

Utitji.Page. 1 mcaue it not, 1 iceK y 

b ^^«.That’s my matter, MaRtr Doftor. 

Anne. Alas l had rather be fct qmckl th eaitb, 

g °° a Ml °“ 

T i « Ai n ot be your friend^nor cnetn) 

m“ dig<‘<“ wilt 1 vcttionl how Ihe lou« yon, 

needs go in, 
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